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A couple of nuns passed through and spoke to
her; they were teaching sisters who had been
kind to her,

"I am afraid," said Charles, "it is very disap-
pointing to you to find the Mother gone, and it
must have been a bit of a shock. She was a verv

nice woman."

" She was more than that," said Doreen, fit and
I don't think that I ever appreciated her properly
until now."

He said: " Was there something you wanted to
see her about?"

" Yes." At this moment she could not pretend.
She had wanted to ask the Mother advice about
the superstitions which worried Charles so much
and to which Miss Neale undoubtedly pandered.

" Couldn't you tell me what it was?"

She shook her head. " No, dear, I'm afraid I
couldn't."

He did not ask questions,; he was one of those
men who was always content to accept the answer
if the explanation was not forthcoming. "Per-
haps," he said, " Sister Elizabeth can help you."

She went alone into Sister Elizabeth's little
room. It was dead plain, as were all the nuns',
and against the palely cream-washed wall a
wooden cross hung as its only ornament. Sister
Elizabeth peered kindly at Doreen from behind
her steel-rimmed spectacles. She was one of the
most contented of die sisters, with merry twinkling
eyes, and little fat hands and feet which moved
fast

" Very nice to see you back here, Doreen," she
said, "but sad that you should be met with such